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FROM THE SHADE'S [ 
JOURNAL ... 


ul, my sworn enemy, had 
Opal City snared in ‘A hell { 
of darkness. 















I FIGGER 

I GOT THE 
ADVANTAGE 
ON YOU, OL’ 
CHUM. 


oven as Jack Knight faces 


hie enemy the Mist... 










.-.90, the magical nite Culp had § 
inflicted upon the city drew tt 


closer to oblivion. 














IGOT 

YOUR SHADOW 

‘N' MINE. YOU 

GOT NONE OF 
IT. 














NoT TopAy, NX 
BABY. I'M PONE 
DYING FORA 


WHY’? YOU EVEN 
TRAIPSE HERE, DICKIE? 
YOU KNOW I 'AVE 
THE EDGE 


I'D NEVER 
SHY FROM THE 
CHANCE To 

MEET YOU IN 


IT'S DOWN TO I KNOW, |S ALL. I 
'T FEAR YOU, NASH 


THIS, YET AGAIN. 
ME WITH A GUN TOOK MEA LITTLE 

AIMED. YOU TIME TO REALIZE... 
HELPLESS. WITH YOU THERE'S 
NOTHING 70 FEAR. 


HOW 
CAN YOU BE So. 
SURE THIS 1SN/T 
YOUR TIME 


THINK OF IT, 
DICKIE,,, ALL Z DONE., 
ALL THE pores who 


WHO THINK YOU'RE A 
BLEEDIN' MIT. 


YOU ARE WRONG, 
your SAID, I GOT THE sHavow MOST VILE ELFIN 
BELOVED SAY YOU GOT NO MEANS T’DO FOE! MY MASTER 
GARRICK FOR ONE. MUCH O’ NAUGHT. HAS BUTOWE FEY 
'E THINKS YOU'RE | TO His NAME. 
A RIGHT ROYAL AND ZAM HE. 
TOSSER. 


WIV WHAT? LIKE 





I HAVEN'T NOTICED 
ANYONE el 
IT 


IT, Z NEVER HEARD 
MY DAD CALL HIM- 
SELF ANYTHING 


LIKE THAT. 
[z- SBN N Gy 





"IT WAS HIS ACTIONS 


MADE OTHERS CALL 
MY DADA HERO.” 
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AT OLDEVIL. EVIL 
HE THOUGHT DEAD 
ANP GONE, EVIL 
HE'D KILLED. 


L CAN GIVE ITALL 
BACK TO You. I CAN 


MAKE YOU BETTER 
THAN EVER. 


I'VE NEVER HEARD OF NERON. 


WY 
WHY WOULD 
YOu? YOu'D NEVER 
HAVE NEEDED To 


IF THE SHADE 
HADN'T TURNED 
HIM DOWN, 


THAT WAS WHY HE MADE 
US HIS OFFER.,.IN RETURN 
FOR OUR WAITING TO 
BECOME A PARTOF THE 
SHADE'S UNDOING. 


HOW DIP YOU DO IT, 
RAGPOLL? YOUR DEATH 
HAS HAUNTED ME..,GNAWED 
AT MY CONSCIENCE. WERE 

YOU WEVER ACTUALLY 

DEAD? 


CLOSE BUT 
NO CIGAR. I 
LAY THERE,..OLP.,| 
WRECKED 
FOR YEARS... 
AND THEN... 


THAN EVER. 


NOT THAT YOU'LL BE 
REACQUAINTED 
WITH HIM. NOW 
D / iT 
THREE THERE'S] | CU IE. 
ANOTHER WHO 
NERON BLESSED, 








HE MADE uP THE MY ROD'S 
RULES TO THE GAME. IT ENERGY. 
WASN'T GOING To HAVE 
HIM HURT ANYONE ELSE 
LIKE HE'S HURT ME, I 
WAS DETERMINED I'D 

BE THE LAST PERSON. 

HE'D KILL. 


I SAID To PHOSPH 
BATTLE WITH M 

ENDED MY LIFE 

END IT NOW AND SPARE ME THE 
PAIN TO COME, GO TO!T. 


Ds) TO GATHER My 
FLOCK AND PREPARE 
é KEYSTONE. THINK 


E 
RTS THE BLACK T/LL LOOK UP MY OLD 
CURTAIN LONG ENOUGH FRIEND JAY. 
FOR US TO 
ESCAPE. 




























PANIc. 


HERSOn) 


NOT TO CRIME. 
We were Linked no 
just here in the now of, 
shadows’ ebb and flow, 
but in countless moments 


OUTSIDE THE 
CITY FALLS. 








CRIME |S 

FORGOTTEN. 
WEALTH LEFT 

LYING. 









THE CITY FALLS 
To DARKNESS 
/TSELF. 


vu THEIR FIGHT'S PRIZE 
BECOMES ORDER. | 


aA 


I 
IMPROVED.,, 
aust LIKE YOu 
LP ME TO. 
And Jack doesn’t 
even care to recall 
those anymore. 


THING /S, 
MIST, L'VE BEEN 
INTO OUTER 
SPACE. IT'S 
TOUGH OUT 
THERE. 

















WHAT FOR ARE 
YOU DOING WHAT 
YOU'RE DOING, 
BODINES. CAP'N VIDEO? 


QUESTION 
ASKED FIRST GETS 
ANSWERED SAME. THAT 
OR YOUN ONE O’MYSLUGS 
GO A-COURTING: 


"TIME," ADAM STRANGE THINKS. 
“THERE /EN'T ANY TIME. THE 


SB San Bi NSE 
Yi. 6TO NOT WITHOUT ONE Ly ‘GLIMPS! 
CITY'S GOING TO BE DEVOURED OF ALANNA, MY SWEETHEART. 


SOON. HAVE TO-- 


"CAN I PULL 
MY RAY GUN IN 
TIME?,,, NO, 
THEY'D HAVE 
SIX APIECE 

IN ME. 


YOU SURE DON'T LOOK PLEASE GoD, No! PON'T TOUCH 
LIKE A NOBODY. YOU DON'T HURT IT! DON TB 
ONE O'THEM HEROES? Bu 
Y'HELPED FREE JACK 

KNIGHT? 


ITLL HNPO 
I'M NO HERO. ALL MY WORK! 
JUST A HELPER. PLEASE! 
UNDO YOUR WORK? 
WOULDN'T WANT 
THAT NOW, WOULD 
We? 





BABYPOLL? 
WHERE'D-- 


HE JUST TOOK A RIDE 
ON A ZETA BEAM 


TROUBLE |S YOUR 
BOSS CULP ERECTEDA 
BARRIER OVER OPAL 
CITY WHICH YOUR MAN 
WOULD HAVE SMASHEP 
INTO INSTEAD OF RIDING 
IT ALL THE WAY TOMY 

ADOPTED PLANET. 


I PONT UNDERSTAND... 
A PLANET? SMASHED? 
YOU'RE SAYING -- 


"TIME," HE TELLS 
HIMSELF AGAIN. 
"THERE WAS 

NO TIME." 





| CLARENCE HAS 
STOPPED HIS RADIO BROAD- 
CASTS TRYING To BUOY OPAL'S 
COPS BACK INTO ACTION TO FIGHT 
CULP'S FORCES, I GUESS MY 
THREAT WORKED. 


HUSBAND. WOULD 
EVER SHIRK 


sONOW 

ASK THAT SAME 
QUESTION. 

[ fr 


HOW CAN YOU SAY THAT, 
FAITH ? I THREATEN TO 
KILL YOU AND CHARITY 
HERE, IF MY BRO 
DOESN'T SHUT HIS 
YAP ve 


vt HOW CAN 
HE SAY NO? 
CLARENCE 

LOVES YOu. 


YEAH, BUT HE LOVES 
THE O' DARE NAME, 
TOO. A NAME You've 
DISGRACED. 


HELL 
GIVE IN. 
I KNOW MY 
BRO. 








WHY DID. 
YOU SAVE 
ME? 


1'D BET YOU'D LIKE 
TO HEAR THAT THE 

GRUNDY WHO You WERE 

FRIENDS WITH... THAT 

SOME SUBCONSCIOUS 
MEMORY FROM THEN 
WELLED UP WITHIN 

NE... 


WHY DID I 
SAVE YOU 





—— 


WHAT _— 
SHOULD Z DO, 
SHADE? WHERE 
SHOULD T 


FIRE? 


NO, 
TACK, THIS 
1S BETWEEN 

SIMON AND 
ME. 


this was indeed the end? 


E seared. What i 


NO 
HELP |S NEEDED, 
(5 IT, SIMON? 


But F also felt excitement 
...as.9 did every time Culp 


and 9 had met. 





B Shis was life and 
death for two who 
seamed destined never 
to know the end 
of montalitu’s are, 


RIGHTO, DICKIE. 
DON'T NEED NO 
y\ ONE'S ‘ELP TO.SNUFF 
YOUR CANDLE 





A strange contentment. 

‘owing this was mu 
destiny. One xeason 
finst drew breath. 


ME, I WAS THINKING 
OF INDIA. RUM OLD TIME, 
BUTA MICE MEMORY, 
ONCE THAT TIME WAS 
LIVED, eh? 


The pain of my shadow 
essence...straining to 
remain the boon of my 
enemy... 








cof the Yam HE ENTERED 
YOU. Fel FECTING 


ea my cu 
strength won 
e at jana mine MAK! Ay ..- until the. moment 9: 
: AGAIN. MAKING ealieedlh 
ME STRONG. Fare 

SMUDGE DIPN'T \ fight with 
SACRIFICE HIMSELF, 
WHEN HE HIT YOu, 

YOU KNOW. 


THE LITTLE 
BLEEDE} 


And through it all, 
a single thought tn 
my head... 


BEM DARKNESS 
AS MY 





IT APPEARS I HAVE 

WON, SIMON. YOU ARE 

THE ONE WHOSE CANDLE 
IS SNUFFED. 


LI HAVE YOUR 
DARKNESS.I 
HAVE MY OWN. 
IT1S YOU WHO 
ARE NOW 
POWERLESS. 


ALL THAT 
REMAINS-~ 


GO AHEAD! voit! 
\ KILL ME, DICKIE! 


WON'T STOP THE 
RITE THOUGH, 
WILL IT? 


1T WON'T 
SAVE OPAL 


I BEGTO 
DIFFER, SIR.L 
SINCERELY BEG 

TO DIFFER. 





AND WITH US, MAY I 
PRESENT THE ESTEEMED 
DETECTIVE... 


HAMILTON 
DREW. 


YOU SHOULD, TACK 
DREW FELL PREY TO THE 
POSTER DEMON. HE WAS 
ONE OF THOSE BROUGHT 
BACK WHEN YOU FREED 
ITS VICTIMS. 


My LAST CASE BEFORE ». WAS THE JOURNAL OF AMONG THOSE KILLED WAS CRAIG 
I WAS CAST HELL-BOUND COB DUNNING, A MEMBER OF | | ARBUTHNOT. HIS WIDOW FLED THE 
110 PROVE THE INNO- THE TUESDAY CLUB CULT THAT] | CITY, TAKING WITH HER MANY OF THE 
CENCE OF VALOR IN THE ABIPED HERE FROM OPAL'S CLUBS LOGS AND JOURNALS. 
MURDER OF HIS SON. PR INCEPTION AS A PURITAN 

} SETTLEMENT, PORT O'SOULS| WF 7H16 ONE... MANY CENTURIES 
AMONG My FILES, DAY OF THE LAST CENTURY LD.., DETAILS THE EFFORTS OF A 
STOREP WHILE I WAS WHEN IT WAS WIPEDOUT. RITAN.., ONE TUSTIN VALOR... TO 
“AWAY” AND RETURNED f BY SHERIFF BRIAN RID PORT’O SOULS OF THE TUESDAY 
TO ME RECENTLY... SAVAGE. CLUB'S "UNGOPLINESS.” 


IT ALSO DETAILS HOW JON VALOR’S 
ARRIVAL IN THE COLONY ALLOWED CLUB 
MEMBER DUNNING TO /MPLICATE 

HIM IN JUSTIN’S MURDER. HERE 


IT 1S, JON 

VALOR. THE 
PROOF YOU 

NEEDED. 





THANK YOU, 
SIR! THANK YOU! THAT, MY 
FROM THE BOTTOM YOUNG FRIEND, WAS 
OF M-- JON VALOR F/NALLY 
GOING TO WHATEVER 
HEREAFTER IS 
HIS..,' 


JON VALOR'S 
CURSE ALSO BOUND 
THE SPIRITS OF EVERY- 
ONE WHO EVER DIED IN 

OPAL. MADE THEM 

STAY HERE. 


THE STEW CULP 
CONCOCTED. 


“\. THOSE SPIRITS ALSO GO 
TO THEIR GREAT REWARD." 


ANP WITH THEM NO LONGER 
BINDING CULP'S PARKNESS.,, 


V4 IT HAPPENS QUICKLY. EAcH 
-. EVENT WITHIN A MOMENT 
OF THE NEXT. 
































Priel} 





A LIFE'S A LIFE. THIS 1S THAT THE BEST You 
‘ERE MIST GIRLIE |S THE CAN DO, SIMON? 
MUM O' TACK BNE a 
SONNY. THAT ALO: 
y THE MIST ISA VILLAIN 
ER CIREICUREENCY. AS DARK AS YOU ORL. WHAT 
MAKES YOU THINK I CARE 
WHAT YOU DO WITH HER? 


MY SON 1S IN OPAL. 
SOMEWHERE .,, WITH 
HIS MOTHER DEAD I 
MAY NEVER FIND 

1M . 


AND BESIDES, IN 
MY RULE BOOK, LIKE 
CULP SAYS, A LIFE ISA 
LIFE. SHE'S S/CK.,, 
NOT TRULY EVIL. 


YOU ‘EAR 
THAT, DICKIE?.,,. 


1 SEEMS TO 
ME, 
A PASSPORT OUT 


SEEMS TO ME 
OUR WARS GOTA 
FEW MORE BATTLES 
TO FIGHT. 


ou I DECLARE AN 
ARMISTICE. 





yb ~ 


View 


Grand Guignol 
Douzieme Partie 


HELLO, 
EVERYONE. 





DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


